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greater force, he had cut them all in pieces. Flushed
with this success, and loath to desert the fifty men
he had left behind, he faces about again, and charges
through them again, and with these two charges
entirely routs them. Sir William Brereton finding
himself a little disappointed, advances, and falls
upon the fifty men just as the colonel came up to
them; they fought him with a great deal of bravery,
but the colonel being unfortunately killed in the
first charge, the men gave way, and came flying all
in confusion, with the enemy at their heels. As
soon as I saw this, I advanced, according to my
orders, and the enemy, as soon as I appeared, gave
over the pursuit. This gentleman, as I remember,
was colonel Marrow; we fetched off his body, and
retreated into Chester.

The next morning the prince drew out of the
city with about twelve hundred horse and two
thousand foot, and attacked sir William Brereton
in his quarters. The fight was very sharp for the
time, and near seven hundred men, on both sides,
were killed ; but sir William would not put it to a
general engagement, so the prince drew off, con-
tenting himself to have insulted him in his quarters.

We now had received orders from the king to
join him ; but I representing to the prince the con-
dition of my regiment, which was now a hundred
men, and, that being within twenty-five miles of my
father's house, I might soon recruit it, my father
having got some men together already, I desired
leave to lie at Shrewsbury for a month, to make up
my men. Accordingly, having obtained his leave,
I marched to Wrexham, where, in two days* time I
got twenty men, and so on to Shrewsbury. I bad
not been here above ten days, but I received an ex-
press to come away with what recruits 1 had got
together, prince Rupert having positive orders to